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ceal than to display, while Farhat and his men observed the
gravity befitting true believers when in the presence of free-
thinkers and infidels. The supper was long in going by; it
mustered four or five courses, with small Persian side-dishes
of sweet but unknown materials ; an endless circulation of tea-
cups complicated the business, and we did not rise till near mid-
night Farhat then wished us a prosperous journey, and insisted
on receiving a letter from Basrah to assure him of our safe
arrival there. This letter I never sent, for the simple reason
that, more shame for me, I never once recalled to mind his
courteous request till this very moment, (July 2oth, 1864) when,
seated on the shore of a German lake amid pines and beeches,
I am conjuring up to memory the muddy coast and dense palm-
groves of Kateef. "Tempora mutantur," and I may well add,
" et nos mutamur in illis." Be it so; the outer shell may vary,
but the kernel of human life is everywhere much the same.

From our town supper we returned by torchlight to the
castle; our baggage, no great burden, had been already taken
down to the sea gate, where stood two of the captain's men
waiting for us. In their company we descended to the beach,
and then with garments tucked up to the waist waded to the
vessel, not without difficulty, for the tide was rapidly coming
in, and we had almost to swim for it. At last we reached the
ship, and scrambled up her side ; most heartily glad was I to
find myself at sea once more on the other side of Arabia.